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NIGHT CLUB 


By J. WILLIAM LLOYD. 


I was always dreamy and imaginative. 
Yet, strange to say, I was athletic, too. 
I enjoyed boating, I loved horseback 
riding, and I was just crazy about skat- 
ing. Perhaps the reader will not think 
the term too strong when he hears the 
remainder of my remarkable tale. 

In the winter of 18— the ice was per- 
fect, and I gave myself up unreservedly 
to my favorite sport. I was a book- 
keeper, and obliged to attend to other 
matters, or I verily believe I should 
have lived on skates. I skated till late 
at night. I got up early in the morning, 
l hardly allowed myself time for meals. 
And when not skating my imagination 
was full of it. 

The time was the night of the full 
moon. I had had a half holiday that 
day, and there had been a jolly crowd on 
the ice, but in the evening a great wed- 
ding, with a dance and barbecue, drew 
everybody away. The ice was deserted. 
Understand when I say “everybody,” 
and deserted,” I in eachwcaseme xcept 
myself. I did not desert the ice. It was 
one of those beautiful lakes not uncom- 
mon in the North. A rambling sheet of 


crystal water, flanked with rocks and 
hills and dark woods, just outside of the 
village, in a little park. I skated as one 
in a dream. How lovely the ice looked. 
I felt light as a bird, or one of the puffs 
of ice-dust, cut by the multitudes of 
skates, which the fitful gusts of air 
whirled over the lake. At last I tore 
myself away, and went home, and to 
bed. But sleep was impossible. The 
moonlight streamed into my window. 
My nerves swayed with that motion 
sometimes felt after a long sea-voyage 
or car-journey. I closed my eyes, but 
only the more clearly saw the gleaming 
ice, the moon, the crisp snow, the white 
slopes and dark pines. I sang, but could 
think of nothing but a German skating 
song. I counted, and felt my feet strike 
out, one, two, three. I became desper- 
ate. 

“This is serious,” I said. “I am be- 
coming a monomaniac. The hair of the 


dog is good for his bite they say, and I 


will go out again and skate myself tired 
if it takes all night. Perhaps that will 
cure me.” 


I dressed, grasped my skates, and in 
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another moment stood beneath the 
moon. How wonderfully bright it was! 
Reflection from the snow made the 
night seem light as day. Yet I felt 
strangely. Everything was so still. I 
seemed to be listening for something. I 
caught myself walking stealthily, and 
wondering whether I was asleep or 
awake, or could I be a little cracked on 
the skating question! My 
seemed preternaturally acute, yet all 
sorts of uncontrolled fancies coursed 
through my brain. 

One of my skates fell with a faint 
ringing sound. I stooped to lift it, and 
as I did so thought I heard a whistling 
chuckle. I straightened, and there at 
my side, tremulous, semi-transparent, 
misty, and yet perfectly distinct, I saw 
a spectre. I knew it was a spectre, and 
remember distinctly that my first 
thought was, “Then it is all true, there 
are such beings.” And so curiously 
does the mind work that my next 
thought followed, “If there are phan- 
toms, then there must be an immortal 
life, or at least continued, conscious ex- 
istence beyond the grave.” You see I 
had been reading some materialistic 
books lately and their arguments had 
affected me a good deal. But surely no 
one ever before saw so strange a ghost. 
It was simply a skeleton, clothed indeed, 
but the garments were misty and vapor- 
ish, and I could distinctly trace the pale 
outline of the bones through all. The 
face was fleshless, though I felt rather 


senses. 


than saw a flickering phosphorescence 
in the depths of the eye-sockets. One of 
the gloved hands held in its bony pha- 
langes a pair of skates, bright like clean 
steel, and yet uncanny some way, and | 
felt a temptation to poke my finger 
through them. 

As I stood staring the spectre spoke: 

“Beg pardon!—I am glad to see you 
are not foolish enough to be frightened. 
The Noon o’ Night Club having taken 
note of you as an enthusiastic skater and 
a discreet young man, has commis- 
sioned me to. invite you to attend thar 
‘annual skate, which takes place in every 
December on the night of the full 
moon.” 

The tone was ceremonious, yet 
kindly, and withal a little quizzical, hav- 
ing, too, the same whistling quality I 
had noticed in the chuckle—open your 
lips wide and draw the air through the 
set teeth and you will have it. And I 
seemed to hear the voice, as well as all 
the other ghostly sounds that followed 
that night, by some inner sense. Ifan- 
cied that to other mortals, if heard at 
all, they would be but meaningless 
wind-sounds. 

“T thank you,” I said, “but what is 
this Noon o’ Night Club?” 

“Tt is a society of jolly spirits, who 
‘meet on the night of every full moon to 
have some fun suited to the season.” 

“Pardon me!—I am only an ignorant 
mortal, you see, but most men would 
consider the meeting with a—a—” 
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“A ghost?” 

“Well, yes, a ghost, as rather a warn- 
ing not to go on the ice. I have read of 
spirits dragging men under and drown- 
ing them.” 

The spectre laid a bony digit against 
his nasus osseous and | caught a twinkle 
in the orbit. 

“The kind of spirit that plays such 
pranks is bottled usually.” 

“I suppose so, but—” 

“No buts!—come or stay!” and he 
turned away. 

“Stop!” I cried, i l)come!* 

We walked on to the lake. What a 
weird sight! The ice was dark with 
phantoms, some no more substantial 
than pale smoke, yet all, like my guide, 
skeletons. In semblance there were 
Kanucks, Swedes, Samoides, Laps. 
Dutchmen, Russians and even Esqui- 
maux. The toques and capotes of Can- 
ada were popular. And every kind of 
skate was there, from the newest Peck 
& Snyder to the old-fashioned “acorn,” 
and queer foreign varieties from Hol- 
land, Russe or Norway. There were no 
ladies, which reassured me, for I feit 
that a skeleton lady would be a discon- 
certing spectacle. 1 observed one thing 
which some way remained in my mem- 
ory as the strongest proof of the reality 
of what I that night beheld, that the 
moonlight, although it appeared to 
shine clean through these spectres, as 
sunlight through dust, yet after all there 
was substance enough to cast a real, 
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though faint shadow. Mechanically 
imitating my guide I put on my skates. 
Suddenly they perceived me, and with a 
cry like the sound of a strong wind 
came darting toward me. My com- 
panion said a few introductory words. 

“Welcome! Welcome!” they shouted. 

“Let’s make him a member!—make 
him ride the goat!” shouted a tall one, 
making a rush at me. 

Hardly knowing why, I dodged, and 
darted down the lake. After me they 
came in full cry, their joints rattling, 
their voices and breathing like a thin 
piercing wind following me. While I 
strained every nerve I could see over my 
shoulder that they skated easily, with all 
fancy capers and side-play, laughing and 
joking. 

Suddenly, as if blown by a great wind, 
they all went flying past me, skating 
backward as if in mockery. Gaining 
perhaps a hundred yards in this way, 
with a quick, keen cry they came dart- 
ing at me again, their eyes like fox-fires. 
It was too much—I fled again. I saw a 
form dart out from a projecting point of 
dark pines to intercept me. He stopped, 
holding out both hands. It was the tall 
spectre. In a desperation that was al- 
most rage I struck at his ribbed breast 
with both hands, as if he had been a 
mortal adversary whom I would dash 
from my path. But instead of meeting 
resistance I went, nearly falling from my 
own impetus, right throtigh him, as 
through a mist, feeling only a sickening 


a ww 
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chill. That icy thrill cooled me in a 
moment, and again I fled, hearing his 
skates, and knowing that his grinning 
jaws were close behind, and that the 
others were following, skating easily, 
laughing, joking. 

My heart sank. It was but too evident 
I could not escape. They were playing 
with me as a cat might play a mouse. 
Again the desperate feeling, and I 
turned doggedly. 

“Gentlemen!”—when with a shriek of 
whistling laughter they all flew past me 
as before a hurricane, bones rattling, 
skates flashing, away to the other end 
of the lake and out of sight in an instant. 

I was alone on the ice, the lake calm 
and still, the moon glorious above, and 
from the village, one, two, three, four, 
five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten, eleven, 
twelve, I heard the clock strike the 
hour of midnight. 

What a blessed sense of relief came 
over me. Finding myself opposite the 
starting place I turned toward the shore, 
still congratulating myself upon my de- 
liverance, only to be immediately start- 
led and disheartened to perceive sud- 
denly that a skeleton figure was skating 
along the shore before me—the bones 
stood out distinct and white, with a 
faint suggestion of phosphorescence. 
‘Undecided, I paused, and gazed about. 
At a distance of perhaps fifty yards be- 
low the first figure was another skeleton, 
and another the same distance above. 
Then progressively—as though my eyes 
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were gradually opened—I perceived an- 
other and another and another, until | 
comprehended that the entire lake was 
surrounded with a picket-line of skele- 
ton skaters. The phosphorescence in- 
creasing with distance, those afar off, or 
in shadow burned like skeletons of fire 
against the darkness; their eyes gleam- 
ing and shooting rays like dull stars. 
When these rays touched me, I 
shrank. My mental state was curious. 
I had no fear, or at least only little mo- 
mentarv thrills of it, but I was puzzled, 
bewildered, mystified, drawn by intense 
curiosity, and driven by waves of sudden 
repulsion. I experienced a sensation of 
constraint and narcosis in my nerves, an 
unreal, magnetized and hampered feel- 


ing, slight but definite, like that some- 


times felt in dreams, or during a touch 
of fever—and withal something akin to 
enjoyment. 

Perceiving myself surrounded I re- 
sumed my course. There was but one 
spectre there, and I had to meet them 
anyway. As I came nearer I recognized 
my guide. He had not been among my 
pursuers, and in a certain sort I felt 
assured of his friendliness. 

“Well,” he said, as I came up, “so you 
have been making a fool of yourself?” 

“I suppose so,” I answered, sullenly, 
“but it strikes me that your club is com- 
posed of a very ill-mannered set of 
rowdies.” 

The spectre regarded me with no 
visible expression on his fleshless face, 
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but I felt his amusement. “Look here!” 
he said, “you hit us hard, and I guess we 
deserve it, but we are not so bad after 
all. Human nature is pretty much the 
same with us as with you, and we are 
after a bit of fun. It tickled the boys to 
see you run. Now you are not naturally 
cowardly, or superstitious, and it’s fool- 
ish for you to look frightened. The 
fellows want to make you a member, 
and ride you on their goat, and, let me 
tell you, are paying you a great compli- 
ment. Now then I will give you your 
choice. If you will submit to our in- 
stallation frolics you shall have one of 
the queerest experiences mortal ever 
had, and the liberty of at any time join- 
ing in our monthly games on equal 
terms, and I give you my word that no 
harm shall befall you; or refuse, if you 
wish, and we will instantly become in- 
visible and trouble you no more.” 

How contradictory is human nature, 
how persuasive are fair words. A few 
momients before my chief desire was to 
escape, but now curiosity prevailed, and 
I decided to join the club. 

Instantly my friend gave a low whistle, 
like the sound of wind through a key- 


hole, which was caught up by the next , 


picket and passed suddenly around the 
lake, and then came the whistling of 
wind which I now knew so well, and 
from all parts the skeleton-skaters came 
flying toward me. 

“Attention!” said my friend, and all 
became quiet. 
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“You commissioned me,” he said, “to 
extend to this gentleman an invitation 
to join our glorious Noon o’ Night Club 
(here a whistling cheer), and he has ac- 
cepted. Furthermore I have promised 
him that no harm shall befall him, which 
promise binds you all, docs it not?” 

“Ay!” was the unanimous response. 

“Then proceed with your installation, 
and let no time be lost.” All was instant- 
ly bustle and confusion and while some 
darted off, others invited me to exhibit 
my accomplishments as a skater. Upon 
my displaying some of my _ favorite 
figures they applauded generously. But 
still I had the feeling that had other 
mortals been present they would have 
seen nothing of the phantoms, and heard 
only a fitful, gusty wind whirling and 
whispering weirdly over the lonely lake. 
And, as if accompanying the wind, a 
rapid change was taking place in the 
weather; clouds were covering the sky, 
it was often quite dark, and the cold was 
less intense. 

I was executing a very difficult figure 
requiring all my attention, when I sud- 
denly became aware that my spectators 
had disappeared. Only my friend re- 
mained. 

“Where have they gone?” I queried. 

“Wait,” he answered, sententiously. 

I went on skating. It became very 
dark. Then strange things happened. 
A great white owl came and fluttered 
over my head. Then thirteen dark 
birds, which I took to be ravens, came 
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and flew around below the owl, so close 
as to sometimes brush my brow. The 
darkness and wind intensified. Strange 
lights like will o’ wisps moved here and 
there over the lake. Animal-forms, re- 
sembling immense black cats, prowled 
around. The air was filled with weird, 
inarticulate sounds, croaks, hootings, 
whistles, shrieks, formless words, sobs, 
laughs, groans, whisperings, all mingling 
with and forming part of the wild wind. 
I had always laughed at signs and 
omens, and I felt a grim amusement in 
all this dramatic weirdness, which was 
certainly very effective. Silent, phos- 
phorescent, ghastly, apparently lost in 
contemplation, the spectre at my side 
remained waiting. Now the tolling of 
a bell came on the wind, and soon I 
could perceive approaching a most por- 
tentous procession. At first disordered, 
it finaliy, as it approached and circled 
slowly around me, took the following 
form. 

Ahead of all flew the white owl, be- 
hind this the thirteen ravens, and behind 
these again thirteen black cats marched; 
all these creatures with eyes glowing 
like coals fixed upon me. 

Behind these direful omens stalked a 
gigantic and grisly skeleton, cloaked in 
black, which it required no imagination 
to tell me was Death. 

Behind Death, six spectres in mourn- 
ing, carrying a bier with a great trailing 
pall, on which was an open coffin. Last 
of all a long procession of fiery skele- 
tons. 
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Above all, audible but invisible, the 
tolling of a church bell. 

The procession paused, the birds re- 
sumed their place over my head, the 
cats crouched around in a circle and the 
Black Phantom approached. 

“fam Death!” he said. I bowed. | 
was not dismaved, but a spell seemed 
creeping over me, and I could not reply, 

“Tt is all right,” whispered my escort, 
reassuringly. Death fixed his burning 
eyes on mine, raised his bony arms, and 
made long, slow passes like a mesmer- 
izer. I could not move. Strange, inde- 
scribable were my sensations. 1 became 
hypnotized. 


DF * * 


I found myself in the coffin, on the 
foot of which perched the owl; the 
ravens clustered on the edges, while the 
cats sat around on the bier. The bell, 
which had stopped with tihe procession, 
now tolled again, the wind rose higher 
and the procession moved solemnly on. 
A wailing dirge, indescribably mournful 
in tune, but most ludicrous in words, 
though I cannot remember a syllable, 
was sung as the funeral procession 
marched around the lake. My trance 
deepened. It appeared that my spirit 
separated from my body. I sat up in the 
cofhn. The procession stopped. I rose 
and stepped out. `S 

I looked back, and there lay my body, 
pale and corpse-like, the skates still on 
the feet. My guardian spectre handed 
me a pair of the spirit skates, which I 
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fitted on. As I did so I became con- 


scious that I was like my companions, 
a spectre, a skeleton. 

They had been mischievously waiting 
for this, and greeted my horrified 
amazement with a shout of eldritch 
laughter, With the laugh the cats 
wailed and darted away, the ravens 
flapped, croaking, off in the darkness, 
the owl vanished with 


hoo! 
Death disappeared. 


The six bearers 
trotted off with my inanimate form in 


the coffin, and only a hilarious crowd 
remained. 


a hoo! 


Not immediately perceiving the tall 
spectre, and seeing him a few moments 
later, I shrewdly suspected he had per- 
sonated Death for my benefit. 

Gay as my companions, I skated, 
jumped, laughed, made my breath whis- 
tle through my teeth, and was filled 
with delight to see how I could fly along 
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the ice. 


Mortal skating was nothing to 
this. 


Suddenly a great shouting and laugh- 
ing, and I looked up to sce a huge 
skeleton goat, draped with long black 
hair, capering along over the ice, chas- 
ing after and butting at the spectres, 
who with loud cries of the goat! the 
goat! dodged him with much agility. 
Perceiving me, he made a great rush 
upon me. Having no time to dodge, 
and full of my new found lightness, I 
leapt high in the air, thinking thus to 
jump over him and escape. But the 
wily creature stopped, and backed so 
suddenly that I came down exactly 


astride of his back with my face to his 
tail. 


With a great shout the crowd fell 
upon us and bound me fast in that 


legs under 


absurd posture—my 
goat’s belly. 


the 
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THE GAME OF CHESS. 


By DR. WILLIAM M. OGDEN 


I 
Shakespeare, the great dramatic sage, 
Noblest of life's portrayers, 
Whose thoughts are read from age to age, 
Hath said, “This world is but a stage, 
Its men and women merely players.” 
What game shall then stand highest, best, 
That e'er earth’s weary ones possessed? 
What royal game crowns all the rest 
With intellectual light? 


iC 
No game, our loyal hearts confess, 


Has reached the acme of success, 
Or stands “par excellence” like Chess, 
To charm time’s speedy flight, 
Through science, skill, not chance or fate, 
Comes the denouement called “checkmate,” 
Athletes of mind their zest abate. 
The battle then is ended. 


18 9 & 
The combatants then cry, “Well done.” 
The field is gained, the victory won, ap 
The whole is comprehended— 
We bow to Thee, O Thou great King, 
Whose fascinations ’round us fling 


The dews of Lethe’s stream. 
IV. 


Charmed by the game, life’s trials, woes, 


N eC Dimly recede, their presence grows 
Iy J A half-remembered dream. 
San ZF" Then hail to Chess! let Shakespeare tell, 
sa In Tempest* of Miranda’s spell, 


That charmed Prince Ferdinand whose fate 
Closes the scene in marriage—Mate. 
* ACT 5. SCENE I. 
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Quaint Philosophy 


By OLD QUAINT Himself 


“Poverty is no disgrace’—but it’s 
d—d inconvenient. 

I like to listen to the rain on the roof 
—especially if it’s time to get up. 

“Procrastination is the thief of time.” 
And hurry is the hand-maiden of fail- 
ure. 

To seek revenge puts you on a level 
with your adversary—to scorn to take it 
raises you above him. 

We hear a good deal about success 
now-a-days, but the man who can define 
it has not yet arrived. 

Fame and glory may be desired bv 
some, but give me two dollars and a 
half a day and a quiet life. 

There is a law of compensation that 
will take care of the matter. Go your 
own way in peace and trust the law. 

“Wine is a mocker and strong drink 
is a raging.” And there is no language 
fit to print that will describe the cigar- 
ette. . 


Robert Burns said that “Man was 
made to mourn,” and my old friend Josh 
Billings added that “Woman was maid 
to be kissed.” 

“Blessed is the man who has found 
his work,” says somebody; and I say 
thrice blessed is the man who gets a 
chance to play some. 

Advertisers who are eternally on a 
hunt for attractive display should turn 
their attention to the large expanse of 
space furnished by the ladies’ hats at 
present. 

The mere acquirement of money does 
not constitute success, although I am 
willing to admit that it is money that 
accelerates the speed of the female 
equine. | 

“Do it now,” says one metaphysical 
magazine, and another says, “Wait. He 
who learns to possess his soul in patience 
will win.” “You pays your money and 
you takes your choice!” 
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Conducted by Br. Berulli, 


Scientific Astrologer, Hotel Pelham, Boston 


Lucky and Unlucky Days for March, 1904. 


These predictions will not fit into every life with accurate details. They are safe predictions from planetary relations 


and will be found helpful and in the main correct. Of course to get at an individual experience, and to take advantage of 
precise work, a chart of each person must be studied. 


I. 


Fairly good. Better for planning than 
for acting. Early part of the day is 
best. 

Full moon. Bad position of Mars. De- 
scretion will be needed lest an act be too 
impulsive. 

Bad day. One of the poorest in the 
month. Do as little as you can when 
there is any wish involved. Not good 
for dealing with other sex. 

Better. Safe if careful. Better for talk- 
ing than for writing. 

Rather poor. Move quietly. 

Third Sunday in Lent. The stars also 
today teach lessons of self denial, pru- 
dence, tact and care. Very poor for 
business. Women may be morbid. 
Bright, excitable, dangerous if impul- 
sive. Safe and good with wisdom. 
Better for men than for women, but 
good for the sisters if they don’t get ex- 
cited and say something. 

The day is like some people, not big but 
fairly good and will bring good results 
in a reasonable way. 


Like yesterday. Don’t attempt too 
much. 
Better. Upon the whole pretty good as 


the day advances. Start things. 

Like yesterday. 

Fourth Sunday in Lent. The conjunc- 
tion of the moon with Saturn forbids im- 
portant acts, especially socially. 

This is much better and can be used in 
any legitimate manner. 

Better still. Safe for acts or decisions. 
Same. Go ahead. 

New moon. Fairly good. Mind will be 
very active. Keep cool. 

Wide awake day. Your ventures being 
conservative will do well. Good day to 
complete things. Make them effective. 
Another safe day. Particularly so for a 
new business plan or for any important 
acts. 


20. Fifth Sunday in Lent. The influences 
are generally quite good and safe all day. 

21. The square of moon and Saturn are not 
favorable for marked social attentions or 
important business acts. 

22. This is much better and can be used in 
all legitimate ways. 

23. So is this. Things seem harmonious. 

24. Mixed influences all day. The poorer 
predominates. 

25. While not strong it is well enough for 
ordinary acts. Be careful of your health 
along here. Don’t be afraid of fresh air 
or sunlight though. 

26. Nothing special. 

27. Palm Sunday. Socially fine. Of course 
you won’t do business today. Why not 
join in the chorus? 

28. Rather slim. You won’t accomplish 
much. Better keep quiet. 

29. This is better, but rather dull. 

30. Same. 

31. Bad. Five (5) reasons for it. 


Weather for March. 


The first four days will be marked in sev- 
eral sections with severe storms, bringing a 
cold wave towards the east. 

The next week is more regular with some 
disturbances, but more of cloudiness than 


‘ real storm. 


The twelfth to sixteenth, inclusive, will 
bring gales, rain, snow, sleet and wind. 

The new moon at the close of this period 
should bring warmth, but heavy storms of 
wind and rain, destruction to trees through 
sleet and also to wires. All along for an- 
other week we are liable to have destructive 
weather, a nasty month. The closing por- 
tion hastens another blizzard, with sleet and 
everything that goes with a stormy March. 
Travel and comfort will be interfered with. 
In fact it’s a month that has but little of 
pleasure out of doors. 
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The month opens well for business and 
social purposes. There will be no plane- 
tary objections for strong purposes, and 
their fulfillment. Don’t speculate! 
Equally good with yesterday. In some 
ways rather better. Good for travei, 
moving. or almost any good act. 

Easter Sunday. In spite of the Holy 
day, the indications are not very gooa, 
either with the weather, temper, or the 
influences. Try and live above the in- 
fluences, and in harmony with the day. 
The influences are not marked in any 
direction. A negative day which does 
not suggest important decisions. 

A first-class day in every respect. There 
is but one danger—that of being too 
hasty in a word or act. 

You may be restless, but make no 
marked changes. Your mind will be un- 
usually bright, quick to perceive. Eyes 
are made to see with. 

A poor day to begin an important trans- 
action. You will be tempted to do some- 
thing out of the ordinary line of things. 
Don't. 

Something like yesterday. Bright, but 
dangerous if you get excited. Keep cool, 
and be safe. 

“How pleasant is Saturday night when 
I’ve tried all the week to be good.” 
Good day. Wind up the week well. 
Sunday. If you could not wear your 
Easter hat last Sunday, wear it today; it 
will look just as well. But don’t do any 
business. The conjunction of the Moon 
and Saturn forbid this, and is not thought 
to be very favorable on matrimonial pro- 
posals. 

A fine day for business of any kind or 
for social uses, one you ought to use to 
its highest purposes. 
Another good day. 
along. 

Not quite so strong—but good enough. 
First rate in the forenoon—petering out 
towards night. 

A new moon in a good place. A fine 
position of Saturn, and I should take 
hold of things vigorously. You can start 
a thing here that has been previously dis- 
cussed. - 


Push things right 
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16. Another fine day when your mind will be 


very bright, and where things will trip 
along in fine shape. 

17, Another Sunday, and if you work or get 
into mischief, Satan and the parson will 
get after you. The square of the Moon 
and Saturn is a bad influence. 


18. All right for any honest purpose. 
19. Same as yesterday. 
23% Another good day with scarcely any 


drawback. 
21. A very doubtful day. Four bad relations 
to overcome, all suggesting quiet, stabil- 
ity and conservatism. 
As featureless as some people are. 


23. Not a very good Saturday. Don't spec- 
ulate. Keep calm. Do as little as pos- 
sible. 

24. Sunday. The Moon is opposed to 
Saturn. This is a very bad influence. 


Do as little as possible, and keep out of 
mischief. 

25. Monday. opens well. You can start in 
good and strong, only don’t speculate. 


26. A safe day for conservative and weil- 
considered transactions. Safe to travel. 

27. Poor. Bad to plan. Bad to execute. 
Don’t scold. Don’t get excited. 

28. The same cautions for yesterday will 
hold today. 

29. Good up to early evening when a fuli 
Moon stares you in the face and preaches 
the Gospel of Don't. 

30. Winds up the week with a poor day and 


with every inducement to keep as quiet 
as possible and take no risks. 


The heavy storms spreading over so many 
sections in the last few days of March will 
continue into April. Very cold weather be- 
comes softer and quick changes of tempera- 
ture. These will continue until the 11th or 
12th, when a new storm will move eastward, 
with all kinds of April weather. 

Beginning about the 15th more trouble 
comes of the same kind, followed by colder 
days and nights. 

From 20th to 23d a warm spell, but several 
quick transitions. Showers are had here and 
there. 

The last few days of the month will be 
warmer, but will develop floods and damage 
westward and southward. Probably a very 
rainy month. 
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“BLOWING HERSELF." 


Sent by QuainT reader, Miss Benedicta Berg- 
quist, Helsingborg, Sweden. 


SURE THING: 


“Do you know what I can take for 
indigestion after dinner, doctor?” 
“Yes; pie.”—Yonkers Statesman. 


SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING BY MAIL 


If you enroll in our Shorthand and Type- 
writing courses by mail during the next 60 
days, we will give you FREE a Standard 
Key-board Typewriter and assist you to a 
position in any city. Terms very reasonable. 
Write for particulars. 


BLISS COLLEGE, Lewiston. Me. 


MAGAZINE 
The, Delights of Nudity 


I cling to that perhaps fanciful theory 
that no primitive instinct of man is alta- 
gether lost. It is modified, amplined, 
refined: that is all. With all our culture 
we are barbarians still. Man is a clothed 


savage. And now and again he delights 
in doring the clothing and returning 
heartily to savagery. How delightful 
the feel of the briny breeze and the bois- 
terous wave on tlie bare pelt! Mr. Ed- 
ward Carpenter rails at the, I think, 
eleven layers of clothing that intervene 
between our skins and the airs of 
heaven. Walt Whitman reveled in his 
nude sun bath. What a treat, too, some- 
times to get away from the multicoursed 
dinner and to bite downright audibly 
into simple food in the fresh air and to 
lap water noisily from the brook! Well, 
walking perhaps is the primal instinct, 
ancient as Eden, where the Lord God 
walked in the garden in the cool of the 
day. And if my theory is correct, walk- 
ing will persist till in recovered paradise 
man walks with his Maker again. No 
mechanical contrivance for locomotion 
will extirpate the tribe of tourists, ot 
those who walk from love of walking.— 
Arnold Haultain, in Atlantic Journal. 


CUT OUT THIS COUPON AND 
MAIL TO US 
BLISS BUSINESS COLLEGE 
Lewiston, Maine 


Gentlemen: Please send me free of all 
charges full particulars concerning your 
free typewriter offer. 


NAM E (Sign in full) Seeeeecse @ Oe Cnaeesserene eee aeee 
POST OFFICE...... Ponce nncccccccccccaces 
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BRIEF BOOK REVIEWS 


I believe that book reviews shouid, as a general thing, be short and to the point. 


What is want- 


ed is a brief hint as to what the book is, and then you will be able to judge if you are interested in it. 


The Western Empire: (Los Angeles, 
Cal.) A large magazine of twenty odd 
pages devoted principally to California. 
It is profusely illustrated, has a wealth 
of intensely interesting matter devoted 
ion lie Golden State, and the West. 
The snowbound New Englander ought 
to find it delightful reading and anyone 
thinking of visiting or removing to the 
Pacific coast will get much valuable in- 
formation from its columns. 
subscription is 25 cts. 
sample copy free. 

Waysides Tales: (Chicago II} A 
large, handsome periodical of some one 
hundred and thirty odd pages regulation 
magazine size. It is primarily a short 
story magazine, but contains a large 
amount of other exceedingly interesting 
matter. Mr. S. E. Kiser, author of 
“Love Sonnets of an Office Boy,” etc., 
has a department, “The Oracle of Mul- 
berry Center.” “Acquiring Good Eng- 
lish” is another interesting and valuable 
department by Mary Richards Gray. 
Mr. John N. Crawford writes in the 
March number of Thackeray and Dick- 
ens. The short stories are all of the very 
best. The cover design for March is 
timely and very beautiful. Taken all to- 
gether it is immense value for Io cents, 
$1.00 per year. 


The yearly 
You can have a 


Medical Talk for the Home: (Co- 
lumbus, Ohio.) I have commended 
this publication before in this depart- 
ment. It seems to me to be by far the 
best periodical devoted to health and 
hygiene that is at present being pub- 
lished. The editor is C S. Carr NTD? 
and to read his answers to correspond- 
ents is an education in good health. He 
is not afraid to call a spade a spade. 
The magazine has no axe to grind, but 
is run with the single purpose of dis- 
pensing truth in alopathic doses. It 1s 
published at fifty cents per year, and is 
better worth a dollar than any periodi- 
cal of the kind I know of. 


Get Three Friends... 


to each give you Io cents for a trial trip sub- 


scription to 


Ye QUAINT MAGAZINE 


Send us 25 cents, keeping the balance for 


postage, etc. We will then send your choice 


of these two books 
How Women May Earn Money 


The Science of Palmistry 


a N 
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TWO YARDS OF FEET. 


The above ingenious “freak” photo- 
graph was taken quite a good many 
years ago before the invention of the 


PICTURING THE HORRIBLE. 


I wish to file a kick against the prac- 
tice of many editors who persistently 
feature the horrible, the gloomy, the 
melancholy news and bury under small 
heads and in obscure positions the 
bright and cheerful happenings. 

There is enough in life that is discour- 
aging without having it slapped in your 
face by the daily newspaper. 

P. D. Q., in Newspaperdom. 


Hear! Hear! 


“I am pleased with Ye Quaint Maga- 
zine at its first stop at this station on 
its road to prosperity.” —C. T. H. 


“dry plate” had made amateur photog- 
raphy possible and popular. It was con- 
tributed by “Quaint”? reader Mr. E. P. 
Gerould. 


A STUFFED CLUB 


A magazine that clubs all kinds of supersti- 
tions, medical in particular. Says just what it 
thinks on any and all subjects, and will club a 
friend’s opinions equal to a foe's. 

PRICE, $1.00 A YEAR. 
STEELE BLOCK, - DENVER, COLO. 


THE BACK LOC. 


A NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE — Good 
Fiction — New Thought — Graphology. 

Send fifty cents for year’s subscription and receive.a 

free delineation of YOUR CHARACTER, personality 

and future from your handwriting, by Mr. Henry Rice, the 
famous New York Graphologist. Sample copy free. 


GRAPHOLOGY PUBLISHING CO., 
503 FietH Ave., New York City. 


It takes $800 worth of advertising to 
sell $1,000 worth of breakfast food, and 
even then it is a good thing—if you 
don’t eat it. 
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The MODERN MAID 


Sweet and twenty, 
Lovers plenty; 
Every day 
Matinee. 

Life is gay; 
Makes no hay. 


Fair and thirty, 
Somewhat flirty. 
Men not rare; 
Has mo care: 
Everywhere 
Gets hot air. 


Plump and forty, 
Makes a sortie; 
Lands with care 
Millionaire; 
Seventy-two, 

But he’ll do. 


Ever after 

Life is laughter. 
Money plenty; 
Sweet and twenty 
Isn’t in it 

For a minute. 


Husband? Well, 
Please don’t tell. 
Nurse is kind; 
Makes him mind; 
Goes to bed 
When he’s fed. 


—The Progress. 
NO NEED. 


They were sitting in the parlor of the 
pretty little cottage. 

“Darling,” he whispered, ardently, “we 
are rolling onward in the car of love.” 

“Yes, dear,’ she whispered, nestling 
on his broad shoulder, “and we don’t 
need any conductor to say, ‘Sit close, 
please.’ ” 
- Only the autumn cricket disturbed 
the stillness Exchange. 
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CALIFORNIA for 10 CENTS 


Six months trial. Big Illustrated Maga- 
zine. Questions answered. Western Em- 
pire, zo Times Building, Los Angeles. 


The Duty Taken off of Knowledge 
$3000.00 Worth of 
“NEW .. THOUGHT” 


Mail Courses for $1! per year 


I am going to teach all the Nations and 
Individuals of earth, 40 of the leading “New 
Thought” Mail Courses; including the 
courses of the famous S. A. Weltmer, Helen 
Wilmans, L. H. Anderson and others of the 
world’s greatest authors along these lines, 
amounting to 40 in all, for the consideration 
of $1 per year, subscribed and paid in ad- 
vance for my new magazine, The Master. 
These courses purchased separately from 
their authors cost fron: $5 to $200 each. All 
who send at once will be in time to com- 
mence with first number of the magazine and 
will get an even start with the first of the 
series of lessons. 

Send one Dollar Bill (in common letter. 
at our risk) by return mail to 


GRAMMER-THE-HEALER 
310 N. 12th St. BOISE, IDAHO. 


Bank references given. Be sure to mention 
this paper when you write. 


The Nude in Photography 
(LA PHOTOGRAPHIE DU NU) 
BY C. KLARY 


This book treats fully of “The Nude in 


Photography.” as regards the artistic results 
to be obtained. 


“THE NUDE IN PHOTOGRAPHY” 


contains one 


hundred illustrations by the 
most famous Artist Photographers of all 
countries. 


A unique collection of Pictorial Photog- 
raphy obtained from nature with living models. 
Price, post paid $2.00 by postal order. 


C. KLARY, Editor of Le Photogramme, 17 
Rue de Maubeuge, Paris, France. 
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ATIPIC HFORK FOR YE OWAINT. 


Hoggenbottom, Maine, 
Feb. 21th, 1904. 


Mister Editur of Ye Quaint Magazine. 


Dere Sur: My darter Jane she cum 
luggin’ hum one of your magazines 
t’other day thet a friend giv her an’ wuz 
all took up with the idee she seed in it 
*bout not eatin’ meat ef ye wanted ter 
keep well and live ez long as Methusela. 
Sed you wuz a boomin’ what she called 
vegertarianism, 

Jest coz she’s ben off an’ got a book 
edercashun she’s always spoutin’ ’bout 
new hifalutin ways of livin’ an’ eatin’ 
better’n her ma’s an’ mine an’ jest dotes 
on treein’ some new ism. 

Wal, when she opened up on this 
bran fired new wrinkle ’twuz the last 
straw, an’ I perceeded to call her down 
a peg. I up and told her my father ’n’ 
gran father ’n’ the hull tribe of Horn- 
cobs for more’n a century hed been solid 


Unitarians, an’ I hedn’t got no call ter 


vegertarianism or any sich outlandish 
perfesshun. . No, gosh all hemlock! 

Unitarianism wuz good enough fer 
me, flesh pots or no flesh pots. < 

Jane’s got a good disperzishun, she 
hez, an’ she quieted down an’ only sed 
sorter cold an’ acid like ’twant that kind 
of an article. 

An’, sez I, the old articles of faith 
sich as old Deek’n Stringbeans giv 
round in Bible class when I joined the 
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Another 


Subscription Bargain 


The Western Empire. The large, hand- 
some California magazine, the sub- 
scription price of which is 25c. 


Wayside Tales. America’s greatest short 
story magazine. 96 pages of stories 
every month, $1.00. 

A splendid young folks 
magazine. Interesting stories and 
helpful departments. This is one of 
the best periodicals published for the 
rising generation, 5QOc. 

Ye Quaint Magazine. Edited by “Old 
Quaint” Himself. Odd stories, strange 
happenings, lucky days, etc. 50c. 


Achievement. 


All four magazines one full year for $l. 
Sample copies of all four sent for 10 cents, 


YE QUAINT MAGAZINE, 
7 St. Paul St., Boston, Mass. 


YOUR FORTUNE 


Typewritten and sent free if you will send 
your birth-date and three stamps for mailing 
expenses. I have astonished thousands with 
my wonderful, correct reading of their life, 
past and future. I correctly reveal your fu- 
ture love affairs, business success, marriage 
mate, etc., and give advice on all affairs. 

Address, H. S. SHAGREN, Dept. 3, 
San Francisco, Cal. 


Why Not. Have Your Horoscope Cast, ? 

Nina May Smith will cast your Horoscope 
and tell you of coming events. She will 
answer three (3) important questions for one 
(1) dollar. Give the events of one year in de- 
tail for one (1) dollar. Secondary readings 
two (2) dollars. Send date of birth, year, 
month, day and hour. Also color of hair 
and eyes. Address. 

NINA MAY SMITH, 


Lake Bay,.Washington,’ Pierce Co. 
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church, is wuth eny ten of all the new 
fangled kinds yer can turn up ter beet 
’em with yer cabbage hed nonsense—on 
vegetableism an sich Nebuchadnezzer- 
like trash. Giv me, sez I, a good spare 
rib outen a four hundred Chester White 
ter grease my cabbage. 

Neaow, Mister Editur, I spose yer 
mean well with yer scare pints on dead 
tisshew, an’ yer figgers an’ tables, an’ 
yer insinnernashuns consarnin’ rooma- 
tism an’ dispepsha, all on account of 
eatin’ critters, but there haint no sen- 
siblye country fellar goin’ ter swaller it, 
nor let sich sinetifick fol de rols hist one 
side the good old tried standbys of our 
fathers an’ forefathers; an’ give up the 
very muscle & sinnew of livin’ coz of a 
city chap’s gassin’, 

I tell ye, it’s the country thet’s giv 
our land its presidents an’ generals an’ 
ministers an’ poets. Yes, I swan! Rite 
up in the Eastern hills an’ Western val- 
leys, where pork an’ beans, an’ mutton 
an’ beef wuz the heft of eatin’ wuz these 
famus men growed thet made our coun- 
try an’ nashun what it it. An’ our 
grandads that fit & bled with Washing- 
ton, an’ us that went ter the front when 
Abe Lincoln called. I jest want ter call 
ter yer mind they want brung up on 
fruit and serials. 

No, sir, twuz the men thet et the 
meat of woods an’ farms ez did it, an’ 
sum of em wuz tougher’n knots, too. 

Neaow, Old Quaint, you jest reflect 
an’ kinder chaw on the facts I’ve set 
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afore ye, an’ git more lamb-like an’ not 
so all fired cantankerus on the savory- 
smellin’, good tastin’, nurishin’ meats 
thets histed Uncle Sam ter where he is. 

Yer well wisher an’ feller countryman, 


Jerryboam Horncob. 


P. S- Excuse my poor mitin Five 


hed rumatic feelin’s in my shoulder ever 
since I got wet t’other day. 


Health without Drugs 


The VITALISM Seriesof Publication (gth Edition), 
Expository of the LEPPEL DIETARY SYSTEM. 
I. Suitable Food. Combinations of foods which make one 
either old or youthful looking. 15 cents. 
2. Hints for Self-Diagnosis, Gives directions by which 
the diseased and ugly can be made healthy and good look- 


ing. 25 cents. 

3. Vital and Non-Vital Foods. Foods are given for the 
aspiring who wish to do their work more efficiently, also 
foods which induce or increase certain complaints. 


25 cents 

4. Dietetic Way to Health, Strength and Beautys. A con- 
vincing essay. 5 cents 
5. What Shall We Drink? 5 cents 
6. Möissing Link in Dietetics, 5 cents 
7, Nut and Fruit Dietaries, 5 cents 


8. Densmore versus Leppel, 5 cents 
ọ. Sexuality and Vitality. The average person sacri- 
fices his Vital powers on the altar of his passions. Cause 
and cure given. 10 cents 
The above 9 Pamphlets with ONE YEAR'S SUBSCRIP- 
TION to Miss Leppel’s Health Journal DIET vs. DRUGS 


and ONE YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION to Ye QUAINT 
MAGAZINE — all for $1.00. 


Ye QUAINT MAGAZINE, 


7 St. Paut Street, Boston. Mass. 


Suggestions for You To-Day. 


Being extracts from Lectures to the ‘‘Wom- 
an’s Health Club,” by Adelaide R. Kirsch- 
ner, M. D. 

‘‘A book of sensible suggestions for secur- 
ing good health and long life." 

‘Simple sanitary hints easily followed but 
of great value." 

Every paragraph a nugget of wisdom.” 

These are some of the kind things that have 
been said of my little book. 

If you like I will mail you a copy for 25c. 
and I will cheerfully refund the amount if you 
are not fully satisfied. Address: 


Dr. A. R. KIRSCHNER, 


CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 


1010 MASS. AVENUE, 
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— Lengthening a Sm 


ok 
While in Use “°° 


This striking Picture 


repres 
sents a successful attempt t 

0 
lengthen a Smokestack Without 


stopping the fires po 
al) 


shutting down the plant. a 
damper was placed in the old 
stack a few feet below the top 
and two holes were cut in the 
sides a short distance below the 
damper. This permitted the 
escape of the smoke and gases, 
and the workmen were able ta 


Q 


rivet the previously prepared 
sheets into place with but little 
diffculty. The stack is connec- 
ted with the Century Building, 
Indianapolis, Ind., is five feetin 
diameter and one hundred and 
seventy feet high. We are 
indebted for the use of this pic- 
ture to The Iron Age, New York. 


Have You 
Got Any 
Sand ? 


If so you can have 2e 
Quaint for 5 years s 


FOR $1.00 
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THE DREAM OF A “QUAINT” 
READER FROM TEXAS: 


Richard Youngblood was out hunting 
in Montana and lariated his pony beside 
a mountain stream while he lunched. 
Just as he got his fire started, a large 
elk appeared on the opposite bank. 
Seizing his rifle he brought him down 
and crossed the stream to stick his 
game. As he turned to recross, he 
stepped upon a large mule-eared rabbit, 
killing it. This so incensed him that he 
threw the dead animal into a bunch of 
sage brush, killing 14 speckled grouse 
and a sage hen. Just then he noticed 
something trickling down a small tree 
near him and discovered that the ball 
which killed the elk had pierced a small 
tree where a swarm of wild bees had 
settled. To bring his canteen and fill it 
with honey was the work of a few mo- 
ments. He then carried the elk across 
to his campfire, but stumbled in the 
stream, getting his boots full of water. 
When he pulled off his boots to pour 
out the water, he found 17 speckled 
trout a foot long in each boot. 

_All this happened in Wyoming during 
the President’s tour. 


SUSE TO IT. 


Jonah was giving the details of the 
episode. 

“But,” they said, “did your wife be- 
ieve you when you said you had been 
three days in the whale?” 

“Yes,” he returned. “She said I had 
given her much more improbable ex- 
cuses before.” 

With a happy smile he went down- 
town to buy her a handsome present.— 
Harper’s Bazar. 
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RE-OPENED 
LUNDIN’S 


Turkish .. Baths 


The finest and most modern baths in the 
city now re-opened after extensive altera- 
tions and renovations. Gentlemen week-day 
afternoons, all night and Sunday afternoons. 


Ladies week-day mornings and Sunday 
afternoons. 


ADOLPH LUNDIN, Prop. 


176 Tremont St., Boston 
Under the Tremont. Theatre 


.. he Nautilus.. 


A Magazine of health, happiness and suc- 
cess. It tells you how to do things and go 
in to win. It is unique and original. Highly 
recommended by Ella Wheeler Wilcox, and 
thousands would not do without it at any 
price. Send postal for sample copy and 
Special Offer. Do it now. Address the 
editor. 


Elizabeth Towne, Dept. QO. Holyoke, Mass. 


The Voice of the Heavens 


Your adaptabilities in Business, Love and 
Marriage with Psychic Picture of Husband 


or Wife. Your fortunate times in health and 
business. Send Ioc., date of birth, sex, and 
address to 


PROF. REILY 
Lock Box 95, Minco, I. T. 


The Key to your sorrows and happiness 


Is in your Horoscope 
Give the Year, Day and Hour of Birth. If 
the hour is not known give the color of eyes 
and hair, your height and weight. Horo- 
scopes written in the English or German. 
Price, $5.00. Address, 


BUREAU OF OCCULT SCIENCES 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
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You can cure any ache or pain 


Auto-Magnetism in afew minutes; banish ner 


vousness, and cure all troubles arising from a disordered 
state of the nervous system; gain immediate mastery over 
nearly every ailment that affects the human body, by 
means of the simple, natural exercise, AUTO-MAGNETISM, 
No drugs, no apparatus, no mental treatment. Iltisa phy- 
sialogical impossibility for the exercise to fail to accom- 
plish all that is claimed for it. No cost Whatever save for 
instructions. You can master instructions at one reading 
and prove to yourself at once their value. Instructions, 


$1.00, Write for pamphlet. 
WILLIAM MACKEE, Abbott, Texas. 


THE NAUTILUS. 


Happiness and Success. 


CDIGAL TAL 


lished. 
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from EVERYWHERE. 
take advantage of things instead of going it blind. 


The Periodical that makes you 
think, shows you how to acquire 


50c. 


The largest, and finest, and most 
Health magazine pub- 


50c. 


" ditřerent” pe- 
riodical. ODDITIES 
Follow the fortunate days, and 


50c. 


All Three Magazines one full year, 
= $1.00 


Sample copies free for the asking. 


QUAINT PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
29 ST. PAUL ST., BOSTON, MASS 


SAFE AS A BANK! 


5 per cent, interest, and value of stock con- 
stantly increasing. If you want your money to 
MAKE MONEY, write me for particulars xow. 


E. VELARO, 208 W. 42d St., New York. 


helpful 


The 


Your Character, Personality and Future 


will be read by an expert of wide repute on re- 

ceipt of 12 cents and specimen of handwriting. 
HENRY RICE, Graphologist, 

1927 Madison Avenue - - New York. 


At a unique auction sale in London 
a pill was put up for sale. The pill was 
made from the recipe of a famous Pica- 


dilly consulting physician of standing in 
his day, for the cure of rheumatisn, sci- 
atica and lumbago. The highest bid 
made was £450; as this was fso below 
the reserve price the pill was withdrawn, 
If pills were always regarded as valuable 
antiquities instead of being swallowed, 
the nation might perhaps be in a 
healthier condition. 

There. is no subject on 


S E X O LO CY which there is such a 


lack of knowledge. Persons otherwise well informed are 
lamentably ignorant on these lines. I make a specialty of 
books dealing with this subject. I handle only clean, helt- 
Jul books. Interesting clrculars sent for stamp. Postal 
cards not noticed. Address, 


A. W. RiprouT, 79 St. Paul St., Boston, Mass, 


How to Read Character by 
Handwriting. 


A Popular Manual of GRAPHOLOGY. 


HENRY RICE, Graphologist. 


With its help any one can make a complete 
reading of a person's character from handwriting. 
The only popular book on Graphology ever 
published, Fullyillustrated. Price 25c. postpaid. 


AMOS W. RIDEOUT, 


"Tue Quaint Book SuHop,” 


79 ST. PAUL STREET - BOSTON, MASS. 


«The WHITCOMB HEALTH IDEA.” 


We once — a long time ago— seemed to have a touch of every ill and collapsed under it, and without the aid of 


drugs or doctors we brought ourself back to perfect health by natural means. 
“PROPER FOOD," ready in a twenty-page pamphlet and it's yours 
IT WILL SAVE YOUR LIFE. Send more stamps and more pamphlets will be mailed to 


the benefit of humanity. We have the First Stef, 
fortwo one-cent stamps. 


others, and thus you also serve humanity. 


We are systematizing our experience for 


184 HENRY STREET, DETROIT, MICH. 
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American Motherhood. 


Editors: 
Mrs. EsTELLE M. H. MERRILL. 
Dr. Mary WooD-ALLEN. 


Devoted to the Profession of 
Motherhood. 


COVERS EVERY INTEREST Or THE CHILD, FROM 
INFANCY TO ADOLESCENCE. 

_ Most valuable articles by expert author- 
ities on recent. Child Labor Legislation and 
tke Juvenile Court. Idea in current issues. 

Monthly, $1.00 a year. 
Sample Copies, 10 cents. 
Liberal Terms to Agents and Clubs, 


American Motherhood Oo., Ltà., 
628 COLONIAL BLDG., BOSTON. 


Do You Collect Anything ; or 
Have Youa Camera or a Hobby 


- Send roc. to the undersigned and you will receive 
for three months, the oldest, largest and best collec- 
tors’ monthly for all kinds of Hobbies: Natural His- 
tory and American Historical Discoveries, Coins, ” 
Stamps, Curios, Relics, Photography, Minerals, Sci- 
ences, Illustrated Souvenir Post Cards, Rarities, and 
New Finds for all Kinds of Collectors. 


The Philatelic West and Camera News 
Superior, Nebraska, U. S. A. 


Greatest of its kind in the world. Fifty cents entitles 
you to a year’s subscription and a free, fifteen-word 
exchange notice in the largest exchange department 
extant. 

This Illustrated 100-Page Monthly 


Was established in 1895, and has the largest circula- 
tion of any Collectors’ monthly in the world, and in 
size has no rival. More ads. in the WEST than in all 
other American Collector monthlies combined. The 
best paying medium for advertisers. Rates small, 
results large. It will pay you to write us about it. 
OUR MOTTO: "The best and lots of it.” Invest ten 
cents judiciously by sending it to 


L. T. BRODSTONE, Publisher 
Superior, Nebraska. U. S. A. 


Send five cents for membership card to American 
Camera Club Exchange. Over 4800 members in all 
parts of the world, or fifty cents for one year’s mem- 
bership to American Historical and Natural History 
and Philatelic Society. Try it. 


A Trial will Convince You that no Matter What your 
Hobby ts, the WEST will keep you posted. 


“As it is Written in the Hand.” 


The science of Modern Palm- 
istry teaches that there is no 
trait, no characteristic, no in- 
herited tendency that is not 
marked on the palm of the 
hand. And all these marks 
can be traced with unerring 
accuracy by following the plain, 
simple instructions given in 


ZANCIC’S NEW 


COMPLETE PALMISTRY, 


This is the only authorized edition of this 
book. It gives the simplest presentation olf 
the subject. All the discoveries, investiga- 
tions and researches of centuries are summed 
up in this practical treatise on Palmistry. 
The book is fully indexed, making it possible 
for the beginner to read hands with ease and 
accuracy. It contains about 200 pages, 
eighty-six illustrations, and is handsomely 
bound in paper covers. Price only 25 cts. 


postpaid. 
Address WM. E. TOWNE. MT 
Dept. 45. Holyoke, Mass. 


YOU CAN 
BUT HOW? 


Of Course 


Do you TEACH, THINK, STUDY, 
READ, LEGISLATE, TRANSACT 
BUSINESS, FARM, COMPOSE, 
or WIN Success? We offer 
Wherewithal Book Method, 
Price $1.00. Postpaid to any 
address on receipt of price, by 
the publishers, 


WHEREWITHAL BOOK COMPANY, 
IZI SPRUCE ST. ~ PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


HOME CURE 


FOR 


ALL DISEASES 


There’s a definite cause for every human ailment, 
acute or chronic; overcome or remove the cause and 
the result is always a complete and prompt cure. 
TISSUE REMEDIES supply the deficiencies in the 


life cell which are the cause for all disease. You can 
have, free, the advice of a learned specialist who 
knows how to administer TISSUE REMEDIES so 
that they never fail. He has used them for years ina 
large private practice. Write today, describing your 
symptoms fully; you will receive promptly a full diag- 
nosis of your case and advice as to 

prompt, never-failing treatment with gr 
TISSUE REMEDIES. > 


All cures guaranteed or money baek. 


ROSE CURES CO., *Bectone Mass.” 


ONE COPY RECLI 


le $ O ' 


NOTHING NEEDS A LIE 


Teaching Truth 
Series 


' The inception of life is as mysterious and mo- 


mentous as death, and of more importance to the 


re ç y individual, and should therefore always be con- 
Bie, SFT es ry , . : 
| Zy sidered purely and studied scientifically. 


is oe 
ge Pine 
Rae 


Mary Wood-Allen, M. D. 
Unqualifiedly Endorsed by Press and Pubtic 


= Prof. Earl Barnes, Bishop Vincent, Frances E. Willard, Lady Henry Somersct, Anthony Comstock, Alice Lee 
Mogue, Ladies Home Journal, Brooklyn Eagle, Toledo Blade, Union Signal, Ave Marta, Y. M. C. A, and Y. W. C.A. 


“ Teaching Truth” ; 2 50c. “ Almost A Man” 5 ; 50c. 
‘ Almost A Woman” . A 50c. “ Child Confidence Rewarded” 25c. 


CIRCULARS Free 


WOOD-ALLEN PUBLISHING CO. snow st. Ann Arbor, Mich. 


DONT BE SUCH A GOOSE 


as to suppose that because these books are sold for 10 Cents, they are not 

good. By printing them on light paper so they can be mailed cheaply, 

thousands more can be sold than of a cloth bound book, which would have © 
to be sold for $1.00. The publisher can well afford to pay the highest 

price to experts to write the books. This he has done. 


ASTROLOGY MADE EASY, or the Influence of the Stars 
and Planets upon Human Life. This book is written in plain and 
simple language which anybody may understand. It tells how to know 
the character and tendencies of persons born upon any day of the year. 
You have only to turn to the proper date and you will find your own 
horoscope, or that of any of your friends, carefully outlined according to the 
teachings of astrology, A useful and entertaining book. 10 Cents. 


CHIROMANCY, or The Science of Palmistry. This is a thoroughly practical and 
eminently satisfactory treatise upou Palmistry. It is a concise exposition of the principles and 
practice of the art of reading the hand. This work is written in a perfectly plain and simple 
manner, and after a study of the book you will be able to read the past, to explain the present, ana to 
foretell the future by examining the lines upon the palm ofthe hand. 10 Cents. 


PHRENOLOGY MADE EASY. Phrenology is the most exact of all the methods of 
delineating character. Properly used it may be made of great benefit, telling what occupation one 
is best fitted for, who should and who should not marry,etc. This book was written by Prof. James 
Coates, one of the most famous of phrenological authorities, and is a complete and practical text book 
upon the subject. 10 Cents. 

These books are the equal of cloth bonnd books that sell for one dollar or more. Your choice sent 
postpaid anywhere in the world for 10 Cents. 


L O O K | ALL THREE BOOKS and a trial trip subscription to 
s YE QUAINT MAGAZINE for 25 CENTS. 


ALL THREE BOOKS and One year’s subscription to YE QUAINT MAGAZINE for 50 Cents. 
QUAINT PUB. CO., 7a Saint Paul St., Boston, Mass. 


